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IRREVOCABLE.

The waves leaped up on the long white beach,
Leaped up and ran back again;:

Their sound was almost fashioned in speech—
Sweet longings and sighs of pain,

There were tiny shells strewn on the sand,
And Margot, our neighbor's danghter,

Went gathering them in her small white hand,
While 1 gazed over the water.

A boat came darting around the picr,
My own true lover bringing,

And kis shout of weleome 1 eould hear
Clearer than Margot's sing!ng,

While “0, come ! he oried, “and sail with me;
With spray my mast is wet;

We'll iy o'er twenty miles of sea
Before the sun is sell™

But I—1 thought of the garden wall
That held the wind®aloof,

And the sheltered mossy seat, and all
The roses Lthat elimbed the roof.

“Nar!come ashore! ™ | called; ~I fear
The billows and the gaie™

Bt stiil he answere<d : “Nay, come here,
Sweel love, with me to saill”™

I frowned at last, and I shook my head:
His clivek tonk a redder glow;

“0), fie?! for chame,” moe g Margol said;
“I1 he wild take me, '] |

Lizhtiy she ran o'er th trrdy beach
Where lingered the grating keel

And his outstretelied hand nr-l;:: d her vo

rendh

My place, by tiller and wheel.

Dark and stern was my lover's face,

Yot he ealled once more (o me;
But merry Margot sat there in my place,

And T rurned hack from the sea.

urd the rattiing of sail aod rope,
1 Light farewell,

But 1 beotto watch a primrose ope

And gathered a faint pink shell.

They had gone thelr twenty miles and more
Ureveribe day was done;
They were heading toward the tide-washed
=nore
Befure the set of sun.
Lut n cruel eloud rose wild and black
And a storm-bliast swepnt the sea;
No s3]l could live jo its savage track,
No boat could return to me.

Ths-ylw----r- wrapped in the hillows" mad em-

THOe S
They were drowned in sight of land;

They found together a burml-place
Un the coid, dark beds of sand.

L, break. my heart! sinee here to abide
Is but to ery o' or and o'er,

Would it were 1 bnv drowned at his side!?
Would Marzot walked bore on the shore!
—Mary L. B. Branch, in N. Y. Independent.

—_——— i ——ee

IN BUTTERFLY TIME.

After Forty Years of Faithful
Waiting.

“Seems to me tha butterflics® is dretful
thick this season, Becea.”

“Yes, they do seem to be consider'ble
thick, mother.”

“I never see 'em so thick. Thar’s hull
swarms on "em: lotsof them common yallar
ones, an’ leetle rusty red ones; an' thar's
some of them big spotted ones, ain’t thar?
Near's I kin ses through my specs, thar’s
one now a-seitin’ on that head of clover.”

*Yes, there is one, mother.”

“Thar's lots of grasshoppers, too, The
grasshoppers air a-risin’ up around my
feet, an’ the butterflies air fiyin’ up in my

Tace out of the flowers. Lor, hev we got to
the bars a’ready? [ hadn’t no idee on't,
Be keerful about letlin’ on ’em down,
Becca™

The vounger of the two old women let
down the pars which separated the bloom-
ing field which they hm}l been traversing
from the road, and they passed through.

*8'pose you'd better put "em up agin,
Becca, though thar ain’t any need on’t, as

1 see. Thar ain’t nothic’ in the field to git
out but the butterflies an’the grasshoppers,
an’ thev'll git out if they waut to, whether
or mo. Let me take holt.”

“There ain’t any need of it, mother.”

“Yes, [ will, too, Becca Wheat., I'm jest
as «trong in my arms as ever [ was. You
ain’t no call to think I ain’t.”

“] don’t think so, mother; I know youn're
real strong."

“1 allers was pretty strong to lift—
stronger'n vou.”

The bars up, the two women kept on
down the road. It was bordered by stone
walls and flowering bushes. Ahead, just
as far as they could see, was one white
houss, They were going there to o
women'’s praver-meeting.

The older of the two kept a little ahead
of the younger, trotting weakly through
the short, dusty grass. Her small old
head ina biack straw bonnet bobbed in
time to every step: her sharp, yellow little
face pesped out of the bonnet, alert and
hall argressive. She wore a short black
sghawl tizhtly drawn over her narrow, wiry
back, and held her hands folded primly in
front over the two ends.

Th= other woman, her daughter, pacing
«ireamily behind, was taller and slenderer.
Her face was pale and {full, but slightly
wrinkled, with a sweet, wide mouth. The
pleasant expression aboat it was so de-
cided that it was almost a smile. Her
dress was slightly vounger, 2 hat instead
of a bonunet, and no shawl over her black
calivo afternoon dress.,

As they drew nenrer to the house the old
woman peered naxiously ahead through
her spectacles.

**See any one thar, Becca®”?

*1 shouid think two women jest went in.
I couldn’t tell who they was.”

“You'd orter wear your spectacles,
Peeca, vour eyesight ain't so good as min=
was at vour age, She's got her front
room open for the wmeetin’. | kin see the
curtains flappin’.”

Wuite a strong soft wind was blowingz.
As they went ap the front walk between
the phlex bushes with their purplish-pink
heads, the green curtains with a flowery
border swung out of the windows of Mrs.
Thomas® best room, the one on the right of
the front door.

The door stood open, and a mildly curious
face or two showed through the windows.

“Thar's old Mis' Wheat an’ Bacca,” said
some one in & whisper to Mrs. Thomas, and
she camg to the door.

There was a solemn composure on her
large, comfortabls faca, “Good-afternoon,
Mis" Wheat,"” said she; *“good-afternoon,
Beecca. Walk in”

They walked in with staid demeanor, and
took their seats. The chairs were set close
to the walls around the room. There were
nine or tén women there with good, grave
iaces, Onecold woman sat close to the
mantle-shelf, and Mrs. Wheat took a va-
chat chair beside her.

*“How d've do, Mis’ Dil1?” whispered she,
reaching out her little skinny band.

The other shook it stifiy. She was as
small as Mrs. Wheat, but her little face
weas round, and her chin had a square de-
cision in its cut, instead of a sharp one.
She had a clean, nicely folded white hand-
kerchief in ber lap, and she wiped her
spectacles carefully with it and looked
through them at Mrs. Wheat before reply-
ing.

“I'm enjoyin’ pretty good health jest
now, thankee, Mis’ Wheat,” whispered she.

Mre. Wheat’s eyes snapped. “You do
s=em to be lookin® pretty middlin’ for one
of vour age,” said she.

Mrs. Dill gave a stony look at her,

The meeting began then. The good
women read in the Bible and prayed, one
after another, the others silent on their
knees beside her. Their husbands and
s018 in the hay fields, the children in the

“district school, the too light-minded though
innocent village girls, the minister wress-
Iing with his dull sermon faithfully in his
shabby stady, the whole world, wera re-
membered in their homely peatitions.

Old Mrs. Wheat, in her cornsr, on her
knees, listened with an outward show of
reverence, but sbhe was inwardly torn with
jealousy. She was the last one called upon
to take part: even old Mrs. Dill was pre-
ferred fore her. But she had her re-
venge; when she did pet her chance to

long and weary wus the time she
kept the devout sisters on their aching

knees.

She had been storing up a good deal to
say while the others were praving, and
now she said it. Forchurch and town and
commonwealth, for missions at home and
abroad, ber shrill ory went up. Lastly
she ved, with emphatic gquavers, for
old E:. Dill. “0 ,” pleaded she, “re-
member, we pray Thee, this aged hand-
maiden at my zide. May she long enjov
what blessin’s are ieft to her in her age an’
decrepitood. Sanctify her trials unto her,

an’ enable her to look away from the
feebleness an’ want of strength which is

count where the wicked ceas=
troubling an’ the weary zir at rest.” i

When the prayer was ended, Mrs. Dill
rose softly from her knees and sat down.
Her face was ahsoluteiy immovable as she

ing broke up.
The two old ladies were left in the hest

see Beecea alout something, so she called
ber out into the sitting-room. .
“You an® Mis’ Wheat can vizit a little
said she.
Mrs. Dill looked at her daughter when

proposal,
fortitude came over her face, and she set-
tied bersslf solidly in her chair.

The two looked primiy at each other
when thev were left alone,

“How is Mis’ Thomas*"” said Mrs.Wheat;
“an’ how is Adoniram?"

“They air both well, thank yve.”

] s’pose Adoniram is to work?”?

l.Iia}"iIl’-"

“] thought I ketched a glimpse of him in
the field over thar when I come in. Adoa-
iram grows old, don’t he*”

“I don't know.”

*I sot lookin’ at him in mestin’ last Sab-

alteread.

better on vour account that he hain’t never
got married, ain’t it*”

Mrs, Dill redilened and stiffened her chin
a little, .

too, sometimes.”

“Becea could ’a got married dozens of
times if she'd wanted to, Mis' DillLL”

“1 s’pose so.”

“See here, Mis’ Dill, s’pose we coms to
the p’int. You're allers kinder flingin’ at
me, an’ I know well enough what it means.
You’ve allers blamed me ‘canse you
thonght I come batwixt my Becea an’ vour
Adoniram, an’ [ didn’t as I knows on.”

*0), no: course you didn't.”

“ s’pose vou don’t believe it, Mis® Dill*"”

“No: I 'ain’t forgot how Adoniram come
home from your house, jest about this time
o' vear, a matter o’ forty year ago.”

“I dou’t know what you mean.”

Mrs. Dill sat up straicht in her chair, and
talked with slow emphasis. Her eyesnev-
er winked.

“Jest about this time in the afternoonan’
this time o' year, 'bout forty wvear ago,
Adoniram come home from your house.
They’d got the hay in the day before,
so he had a leetle restin’® spsll
an’ he went right over thar. f
knoyed where he’d gone well enough,
though he made up an arrant after a
rake to Deacon White. I knowed he'd stop
to Becea's before he got home, She'd been
off visitin’, an’ he haidn’t seen her for a
week, She'd jest got home that mornin’.
Well, Adoniram went, an’ he come home.
I was a-goin’ through the front entry
when he come in throuzh the setiin’-room.
He was jest as pale as death. [ asked him
what the matter wasan’ he wonldn’s say
nothin'. The door stood open in here, an’
he come in an’ dropped inte a cheer by the
table, an’ put his head down on it. I
coaxed an' coaxed, an' finally I got it out

now her lot on this airth, to that ln;:t('r | hrquﬂ.'?l. up that old affair of you an’ Becca
rom ;

| mother.™

met Mrs. Wheat's glance when the meet-

room alone for a little while. Mrs. Thomas, | ited  Beces )
who wes Mrs. Dill’s daughter, wanted to | sewin’, That's what she said.

while, while Becca an’ I are out hers,” |

she said this, as if inclined to deciine the |
Then an expression of stubborn | -
| but once in awhile I've got to.

! older'n me.

bath, an’ thinkin' how dretfully he was |
I hope he'll be sparad to vou as |
long &s vou live, Mis® Dill. 1t's consider’hle |

“Thar’'s a zood many folks don’ |
git married, Mis’ Wheat; men, an’ women, |

of him. He'd been over to Beeca'’s, an’
vou'd treated him so he couldn’ ever go |
agin. He said voudidn't like him, an’ that |
was the end on’t. Becea couldn’ go agin
her mother’s wishes, an’ he wasn’t ever |
goin’ to ask her to. Adoniram had jest
joined the church that spring, an® he'd jest |
as soon cat his hand off as to lead Beecea to |
disobey her parents. He's allers had a|
strong feclin® that marriages mada that
way wa'u’t hlessed. [I'vea heerd him say
s0 a rood many times. So—"

“I'd like to know what I did to mistreat
Adoniram, Mis" Dill.™

“He never told me the hull perticklars.
Thar was somethin® bout a butterfiy.”
“Lor, I remember. "Twa'n't nothin'—
nothiu’ at all. Young folks air sosilly! I
remember jest as well as ef 'twas vister-
day. Adoniram an’ Becca was out in the
vari in front of the house. Becca had it ‘
all laid out in flower beds jest as it is now, |
an’ thar was swarms of baotterflies round |
‘em. They was out thar in the yard, an’ I |
was in the settin’-room winder. They was i

kinder foolin’, an’ all of a sadden Adoni-
WRS

J
He l
|

ram he begun chasin’ a butterfly. It
one of them great blue-spotted ones.
caunght it mighty sprv, an® was a-givin’ it
to Becca, when I said somethin® out o’ the
winder. [don't know jest what ’twas. I
thought "twas dretful silly for him to waste
his time ketchin® butterflies, an’ Becca had |
some sewin’ [ wanted her to do. I s'pose
'twas somethin’ "bout that.”

“You didn’t think Adoniram was good
enough for Becea; that was the hull on't.”
“That wa'n't it, Mis’ Dill. I don’t sse
how vou come to think sech a thing.”
“You'd jest set your heart on havin® her
git that rich Arms feller; vou know wyou
har’!. But she didn't; she didn't git any-
boidy.”

Mrs. Dill's thin voice quavered and
shook, and her little bony form trembled
all over, but the spirit within ber mani-
fested itself bravely through shakes and
(UAVers,

*“You air misjudgin® of me, Mis®* Dill, an’
vou ain't showin’ a Christian spirit. You’ll
be sorry for it when you comsa to think it |
over. You'll see ’twas all jest the way I 1
said "twas, an’ [ didn’t mean nothin’. Let |
alone anything else, it’s awful crusl <o
keteh butterflies, you know that, Mis’ |
DiIL”

“You've done a ecrueler thing than
ketchin® butterflies, Martha Wheat.”
“Well, Mis’ Dill, I guess we'd better not
talk "hove this any longer. 'Tain’t jest be-
comin’ after the meetin’ wa'va jest had to
git to disputin®’. Thar's Becca,™

GGoing home along the green-bordered
roand and across the flowery fleld, Rebecca
Wheat noticed that something seemed to
bawve disturbed her mother. The nervous
old woman fretted and fdgeted. In the
middle of the field she stopped short, and
almost danead up and down with feeble,
childish wrath,

“Why, what is the matter, mother?”
“Them pesky butterflies!” esjaculated
her mother, waving her trembling hands.
“I'd like to poison their honey for 'em.”
“Let me go on ahead, mother: then they
won't bother you so much. I kin kinder
brush them away.”

“Well, you may, if yon're a mind tar.
Say, Becca—speakin’ of butterflies brings
it to mind. You never thought 1 was ter
hlame "bout separatin’ you an’ Adoniram
Dill, did vou®*”

The old danghter looksd pleasantly into
her old mother’s face. “I didn't blame
anvbody, mother. [ didn’t think youn used
to like Adoniram very well; but it's all
pver now.”

“You didn’t take it to heart much, did
you. Becca?"

“Not enouzh to hurt me any, I guess.
Do yon mind the butterflies so much with
me ahead "

“No, I guessI don't. I've kinder been
thinkin’ on't over lately, an’ ef I was kind-
er sharp ’bout that butterfly business, an’
hindered you an® Adoniram’s makin’ a
match on’t, I ain’t above sayin’ I might
hev been aleetle more keerful. Adoniram’s
turned out pretty well. Mis® Higrins told
me yisterday that he’d jest bought that
ten-acre lotof Deacon White's. [ guess
he must hev been layin’ up mopey. Well,
Becca, I dessay you air better off than vou
would be f you'd bzem married. i't.’:
pretty resky.”

Rebecea, plodding before her mother,
looked ahead at the familiar lanlscape,
with that expression of strong, pleasant
patience which the years seemed to have
brought out in relief on her face, like the
chasinz on silver. It made her more at-
tractive than sha had been in her vouth,
for she had nev er been pretuy. i

She and her mother reached the ecom-
fortable house, with three great elms in
front of it, where they lived, two hours
bafore supsst.

About an hour later Adoniram Dill went
home too from his labor across the fislds,
He was a tall, muscular old man, with a
strong-featured beardless facs. Ha was so
straight and agile that he looked lika a
voung man the width of a field awav.
When he cams nearer, one saw his iron
gray bair, the deep seams, and the old
brown tint of his face with a start of sar-
prisa,

Sapper was not quite ready, so after he
had washed his face and hands at the
kitchen sink, he want into the sitting-room
and sat down in a calico-coverad rocking-
chair with a newspaper. His mother
looksd in presently, and saw him there.
hiShe sfoud lm thﬁgnm door and beckoned

m solemnly. ‘ome into the or
:&ipu'tf." she whispered; “I’ve gogm wme:

in’ I want to tell v an’ children
will be racin’ in heré.?’n' -

Adoniram rose and followed her in
obediently.

She shut the parlor
round at him. “Adoniram, whst do you

think? Mis' Wheat was over to the meetin’

this arternoon, and she an’ me hel a litie
talk arter the others was gone, an’ she

agin.’
“There nin't any use bringin’ it up,

*She says she didn’t wean a thing when
she talked to you so about that butterfly
business., She jest thought you hadn’t
orter be wastin® vour time doin’ sech cruel
things as ketchin' butterflies. an’ she

wanted Becea to come in an’do some |
I let ber |
know [ didn't believe a word on™. 1 told |
her right to her face that she thought you |
wa'n't gosd enoogh for Becca, an’ she
wanted her to hev that rir_-* Arms feller.”

“Seems to me I'd have let it all gone,
mother.”

“I wa’'n’t goin’ to let it all go, Adoniram.
I’'m slow-spoken, an’ I dou't often speak,
She’s the
maost azgervatin’—I don’t know what yon
would hev done with her ef vou had mar-
ried Beeea. You'd hed to hev her arter
Mr. Wheat died. She "ain’t never liked me.
She tried to be dretful nice to me to-day, |
‘eanse she’d got an ax to grind; but she’d
got so much spite in her she couldn’t help
it showin’ out a leetle. Why, she kerried

| it into the prayver-meetin’, she did, Adon-

iram. She prayed for me, ’cause I was sc
old an' broken down, an’ she's three year
1 think it’s awful to show out
that way in a prayer-mestin’.”

*P'rhaps she didn’t mean anything.”

“Yes, she did. I knew jest what she
mennt by the hull on't, Adoniram Dill
She's got kinder sick livin® thar alone with

| Bucea, without any man to split up kind-

lin’-wood an’ bring in water, an’ she'stry-
in’ 2o git you back agin. She jest the
same as said she hedn’t no eobjections to
it. | guess she thinks you’ve been.doin
pretty well, too. She thinks it would be a
mighty nics thing now to hev you step ic
tiar with your mouey an’ wait on'em. |
sea through her.”

“P'rhaps it ain’t so, mother.”

“Yes, ’tis. Adoniram Dill, you don’l
mean to say you'd hev any idee of mér-
ryin’ Becca Whent, arter wyou've been
treated as vou hev?”?

“You ain’t heard mesay any such thing.
mother.”

=1 thought you leoked kinder queer. You
wonldn’t, would vos, Adoniram:"

“Not if it didn’t seem for—the best, ]
don't—know "

All of a sudden Adoniram Dill sat down
beside the little parlor table and leaned his |
head on it as he had forty yvears ago.

“What's the matter?” his mother asked,
with a scared start, looking at him with
awed eyes. It was almost like a coming
back of the dead, this rising of her son’s
youth from its snowy and grassy grave in

er sight. 0O, Adoniram, you poor boy,
you ain’t felt jest the samie way about her
all these years? It's awful. I bhadn't any
idee on't.”

“Never mind, mother. Jane’s callin’ us
to suoper; you go right along, an’ I'll come
in a minute.”

“Thar ain’t any need of vour havin’ any
more frettin® about it, anyhow, Adoniram.
Her mother's willin’, an’ I ain’v a douln
but Becea is. ['ve seen her look kinder

'm\'n-h-‘nrt-wl sometimes; for all she’s so

od an® uncomplainin’, I puess she's been
worried as well as some other folks. You
jest slick up arter supper an’ go right over
an' ask ber, Thar aia’t no reason at all
why you shouldn’t. You ain’t nuther of
vou so very old, not more’n sixty. An'l
don’t know as Mis® Wheat Il be so very bad
to git along with. I dessay she’s meant all
right.”

Adoniram said nothing. He rose with
an effort, and went out to supper with his
mother, who kept gazing at him with
loving, questioninz eves,

“Ain't you goin'?” she whispered when
thev were in the sitting-room again.

*] guess not to-night, mother.”

*“Well, mebbe "tiy jest as well to wait till
to-morrer. 1 don’t want Mis” Wheat tc
think you was in too much of a rush.”

After his mother had gone to bed, and
the sumuner night was completa with all
its stars out-of-doors, he sat down on the '
front door-step alone and thought. He
felt like a wanderer returned to some
beautiful, dear country, the true home of
his heart, which he had never thought to
see azain. To-night the golden gates of
youth swung open with sweet music for
Adoniram Dill, with his gray locks and his
hard, seamed face, and he entered in,
never knowing he was any different.

The steadiness with which he had kept
to his ideas of duty for the last forty years
gave his bappiness, now that the long
strain was over, an almost unearthly, holy
character. It was truly the reward of
virtue, The faithful old man who had

| taken what he considered to be the right
| course for himself and the woman he loved,

without question or appeal to that mandate
of obadience which he read so literally,
was capable at sixty of being as freely
happy as a child.

The sordid motives which kad possibly
actuated Becea’s mother to withdraw her
opposition at last did not fret him at all.
He was far above it. That hard, shrill
voice which had rung out of that sitting-
room window for hitn for the last forty
vears was still. The voice had truly szid
cruel things, more cruel than its owner
wonld own to now. The poor, honest
voung man had gone away that day with
the full and settled understanding that his
sweetheart’s mother was bitterly opposed
to him, and that must be the end of it all
He never dreamesd of such a thing ssarging
her to marry him without her mother’s
consent.

So he had never been in that front vard,
full of roses and pinks and buttertlies,
since.

He and Rebecea had metin the village so-
ciety like kindly acquaintances for all these
years, !

Adoniram, looking across the little coun-
try church Sunday after Sunday as the
vears went on, might have seen tha woman
growing old who should have grown old by
his side, with bitter regret, and Rebecca.
with patient sadness, have marked his en-
trance among all the congregation; but no |
one had known.

The day after the meeting Adoniram had
to drive over to the store on business. Op
his way back he passed a house where an
aged sister of Mrs. Wheat’s lived, and
saw, with a start, the latter’s thin face at
a window. *I wonder if Beeea'’s Lome?"
said he. Then he drove on quicker, with a |
gathering resolution. :

About four o’clock he was going across |
lots through the field toward the Wheats".
He had his Sunday coat on. When about
half-way across he saw a woman’s figure
approaching. Soon he saw it was Kebec- |
ca. He stood in the narrow foot-path, be-
tween the gall elover and daisies and J
herd’s-grass 'which came up to his knees.
and waited,

She greeted him, when she reached him,
in her usual good, placid way. *“‘How do
yvou do, Mr. Dill¥"?

“I was coming to see you, Bacca.”

She looked at him, and the ealm lines in
her face changed a little, “I'll go back.
I was going after mother, that was all;
but she won't be in any hurry.

“No, there ain’t any need of your goin’
back. I cansay what [ wantad to jest as
well here, an® then you can keep right on
after your mother. Becca, supposin’ ’twas
forty year ago, an’ you an’' me was here,
an’ your mother was willin’, what would
vou say ef I asked you to marry me?”

Great tears stood in her eyes, 0, Adon- |
iram, it wouldn’t be fair.” |

“*Don't you think your mother would be
willin’*”

*I don't think she’s so set agin it as she |
was, but ’twouldn’t be fair. I'm sixty
vear old, Adoniram,” '

“So’m I, Becca,.”

She shook her head. “No, Adoniram, it
ain’t any use. It might have been differ-
ent once. Now, after all this time, when
I'm old an’ broken down, an’ the fault of
all the trouble on my side of the house, |
ain’t goin' to be so meanas to let you
marry me. 1t ain’t fair.”

Adoniram gave one step forward and
canght his old sweetheart in his arms. |
SI’ve been waitin’ for you forty vear,

Becca, an’ there ain’t nothin’ more comin’ |
beswixt us. Don’t you say anythiog more |
about it's not bein’ fair.” -

*“You know mother ’ll hev to live with
us.” |

*“I'll iry an” make her jest as bappy as
I can”™ '

The clover and the grasses rustled io the
wind, and the batterflies came flyving
around the old man and his old sweetheart
standing there. It would hawve made no
difference to them if they had been wait-
ing in their little chrysalis goffins a hup-
dred years so, they were Imtterflies now.
There were ow oned and little rusly
red ones, now and then a ﬁrzeom

black
Adoni-

large one with blue spots on
wings. Seeing one of these made
nmwmbcm_e‘ swiftly.
o ate
l‘l;.tnelok a a butierfly for you,

“I've t forty
aco. "~ Harg K. Wilkins, in Harper's Do

cles,

JowWELRY IMPOSITIUNS.

—_—

Iricks of Trade Which Have DNuyers st
Their Mercy—A Few Hints.

“The methods of hoposition in the
manufacture of gold jewelry,” said the
»ld jobber to a Tribune reporter, *are
endless and vary according to the style
in vogue. DBroadly, it may be said that
there is more chance for frand and
imposition in heavy-weight goods than
in light. There is a certain class of
manufactorers at work all the time
producing goods for working the pawn-
brokers. ln New York, Philadelphia,
and other large Northern and Eastern
cities the circulation of these goods is
much greater than in Chicago, as the
pawnbroking business here is of a much
less rushing description. Sometimes
pawnbrokers buy quantities of these
goods in bulk, but as a rule they are
pledged in single pieces at busy hours.
The pawnbroker, whether he discovers
the imposition or not. does not eventu-
ally lose. If the stufl' is good enough to
impose upon him, no layman ecan dis-
tinguish it from the honestly-made
article, and he disposes of it out of his
window or at aunction at the full rate.
No article, large or small, escapes the
attention of these bogus manufacturers,
but chains, lockets, pendants. andrings
are the great specialties. The whole
production may be rougily divided into
three classes—the ‘filled,” ‘edged’
and ‘*mixed.” The “illed’ method is
generally  bronght to  bear  om
the heavier goods. From 1875 to 1882,
when heavy chains of cable and bar
pattern were worn by both sexes, about
twenty-five per cent. of all those made
were more or less bogus. These chains
were made by the usual filled process—
that is, a thin plate of gold was welded
to the base substratum before the chains
were fashioned. In one link—the
marked one—the bar and swivel were
almost always made solid. After finish-
ing they were thickly electrotyped and
burnished to make them of a uniform
color. They were then ‘sweated,” two
or three dozen being shaken up for an
hour or two in a large chamois leather
bag. This rounded off the sharp angles
and gave them the appearance of
having beex worn for years. There
was no loss of gold in the operation. as
the leather bags were afterwards burnt
in a furnace and everv partiele re-
covered by the mereury amalgam pro-
cess,  In lockets and pendants imposi-
tion iz very common, as it is mnch
more diffieult to discover in these goods.
Not only pawnbrokers are overrun with
them but the most respeetable store-
keepers often sell them for the genuine
article without any guilty knowledze.
As the interior of these goods is either
soldered fast or hidden by the glasses
and framework it is unusnal to examine
the back. Even if the backs are ex-
amined, as in well-made goods they
have a tolerably thick gold plate.
From their shape they can not be filed
and it is very dulicult to lay epen the
frand. Of eourse. when a jobber in
buyving a large quantity has any suspi-
cion he resorts te boring the sample.but
it is very unusnal, as it otterly ruins
the picce acted wvpon. It is certain
that fifty per cent. of all the lockets and
pendants sold as solid gold are of this
deseription, and among them some of
the finest and most massive-looking
specimens. This method is also much
in use in the manufacture of so-ealled
gold pencil-eases and penholders.

There are two or three firms in Provi-

denee, R. L, which manufacturs large
quantities of sleeve and collar buttons
and ladies’ sleeve-links on this prinei-
ple. The edge system is brought into
requisition for a different class of arti-
In all light-weight goods such as
faney-stone rings, plain and band rings

from three and one-half to six penny-
weichts in weight, earrings, brooches,
sets, lace-pins, garter and suspender

buekles, scarf-rings, small wateh-chain

charms, chatelaine-chain pendants, and

in all articles of a light deseription
this principle is worked to advantage.
It is mach more prevalent than the
“filled’” system at present. The greater
portion of these goods are made for un-
serupnlous jobbing houses and zeneral-
ly sold to ecountry store-keepers and
anctioneers.

“The last main division in these goods
iz the *mixed.” This system of imposi-
tion is less sweeping and profitable than
the two others. All classes of goods,
both heavy and light weight, are made
up in this way. The whole thing con-

| sists of making different portions of the

same article of greatly varying qualities
of goid and selling the whole piece at
the trade price of the finest part. In
chains, for instance, two or three of the
links usundly tested are made of fourteen
or eichtecn eamt.  The other links are
composed of gold from six to eight
carat. The whole chain isthen sold for
fourteen or eizhteen carat, and as the
inferior gold is silver alloved. and the
better mixed with basermetal. the whole
chain wears uniform and of one color
for vears.

“These three main lines almost cover
the whole ground, though there are
many eombinations of the differcnt sys-
tems. and new dodges are continually
coming forward.™

“In what way can a man judge and |

best protset himself when in need of
anything in your line?"

“That is rather a hard conundrim
under the present condition of the trade.
The great desideratum in the jewelry
business at present is a stamp common
to the whole eonntry of some official and
reliable kind. The only thinw approxi-
mating to this are the private trade-
marks of some well-known manufac:ur-
grers of old standing. These hawe a
certain degree of authority in the trade.
but from nnavoidable eauses are not

| nearly as much respected as: an official

stamp would be. So many of the job-
bers and storekeepers are such Emr
jodzes that many firms who have
a legitimats business for yvears, and have
thereby gained quite a reputation, can
not resist the temptation to deteriorate
the quality of their goods. Of eourse
it nitimately is foumd out, Hut before
this point is reached: they generally
sneceed in crowding into. two o three
vears the profits of twen#y years of Je-
gitimate manufaeturing.  There are
some few very ol concerns who work
for the best class of trale, bat they
make a very poor sbow in regand to
nunmbers with the majoritv. There
are a few simple rvles, however, that
should be kept.in view in buying jewel-
rv. The first is to bayof an experienced
firm, who are mos:rlilie!y to be the best
indges. A goad stiff priee is no eriterion.
JA man whe ttnders;:nds the practieal
or a able pawnbroker is
often the most reliable. But when price

is no objaet it may be best to goto a|

prominent firm. It is always advisable
to take a detailed and iron-clad gusaean-
tee cectificate. This should state the
carat gold paid for, the weight and
shosld that the article is aniform
in ‘guality. Most guarantees given in
evde transactions are not worth the
‘paper they are written on, a.ad would be
of no use in any proceedings caken.
When articles are stamped deep stamp-

 distimet from them.
| made for vears before-ang government |

ing should be to shallow,
“filled” goods have necessarily the stamp
almost flush with the surface. When
articles of the same kind made Dy sev-
eral manufacturers are shown, the |
heaviest, size neing the same, is most
likely to be t3¥: best value.”—("hicago
Tridune.

ABOUT ALMANACS.

The Largest Almanac in the World From
Which All the Lesser Ones are FPre-
pured.

Every family in the United States uses
an almanae, but few people are cog-
nizant of the immense amount of work
required in their preparation. The
phases of the moon, the positions which
the sun and stars will hold at given
times for every day throughout the
vear, the caleulation of eclipses, and
the hundred and one other facts teld
by astronomy and mathematies appear
as regularly as the years goround. The |
simplest almanacs used for druggists”
advertisements are full of such informa- |
tion, and when one goes further and
p.cks up one of the big volumes ecalled
nautical almanaes, published for the
use of astronomers and navigators, the
array of figures is really appalling, and
their long lines of digits, thrown into
order which would delight 2 Gradgrind,
make the brains of the general reader
swim as he endeavors te understand
them. These big nautical almanacs are
the fathers of all the others. The
calculations of the smaller aimanaes are |
taken from them, and they feed, as it
were, the whole family of little almanacs
the world over. The greatest nations
of the worllnow have their own nautieal
almanaes, and these are made by their
respective governments. The nautical
almanac of France has been published
longer than any  other, its
editions having been issued for several |
hundred years, The British almanae
comes next, dating back to a little be-
fore the Revolution, and the German
and Spanish were begun since then. |
The American Nautical Almanae was
first issued in 1855, and it is now said
to be the best almanac published any- |
where in the world. It contains more
valuable information and caleulation
than any of the eother government
flmanaes, and it holds the hirhest
place among astronomers and naviga-
tors. The almanae is made at Wash-
ington. and a special department of the
navy under Prof. Neweomb is devoted |
to its gettine up. It is a book of solid
fignres, over an inch thick, about eight |
inches wide and twelve inches long; It
contains more than five hundred pazes,
and each page is black with a multitude |
of carefully arranged figures, each of |
which represent hours of calenlation ‘
and sheets of scientific and algebraic |
study. |

The work is published three or more |
years in advancé of its date. The
almanae for 1888 is now out, and that
for 1259 is being prepared. Twelve
seientists, each noted as an astronomer
and a mathematician, located in dif-
ferent parts of the conntry, are almost
constantly working upon it. They
make their caleulations and send them
to Washington, and they are here
proved before going into the almanac. |
The title of the book is ““The American |
Ephemeris and Nautieal Almanae." and
if you wounll abbreviate this title in
talking of it to one of the makers of it
he would be highly disgusted. One of |
them told me yesterday what it eon-
tained, but his words of scientific terms
fell upon my ear like the jargon of a
Choetaw, and he might as well have
expressed himself in Greek. Some of
the more scientifie of your readers,
however, may understand him. I will
repeat his answer to my request to
know what this book of five hundred
pages of solid figures contained. He
said its ecalenlations are divided into
three parts. Part 1is adapted to: the
meridian of Greenwich. It contains
the positions of the sun. moon and pri-
mary planets for everv mean moon !
thmn;:zmu{ the year. It contains the |
distances of the moon from the sun and
certaine fixed planets. This is used by
navigators at sea for determining the
longitude, ete., ete.. Part 2is }Id:tpt(“l‘
to the meridian of Washingzton, and is |
intended for the use of astronomers, as |
well as navigators. It contains data for |
linding the apparent positions of the
principal fixed stars for every tenth
upper transit at Washington: also. the
sun's apparent right ascension and |
deelination, hourly motion, and equa- |
tion of time for every mean and appar-
ent noon at Washington, and likewise |
the same eircumstances for the moon.
It also. contains the mean time of
tracsit, right ascension, and! deelinn- |
tion, horizontal parallax and semi-di- |
ameter of each primary planet at tha
time of transit at Washington. Part
3 is devoted to *“phenomena,”™ and
here, as [ am not a scientific d'ctionary *
on legs, I will not attemapt to repeat |
what the astronomer said it eontained. |
It was much worse than. the above, and |
when Llooked agzain at the millions of
ficures as he repeated the scientific jar |
gon I became more and more-impressed |
with the immense work of getting upa |
nantical almanac and' an “Americsa |
Ephemeris.™ |

These nautical almanaes;, However:@n |
not deal with the weather. That is Tbft |
entirely to the weather burean. whick is |
Almanacs ware

took them up. Theold Romuns lad a |
sort of almanae: but the: first printed
almanae was that of George von. Bur- |
baek. who issugd his peedictions: ad Vi- |
enma in 1460, In the sixteenth and sev-
enteeth centugzies: almanaes were: wsed
as political doeuments, and thew were
firll of astrology, astrenomy and’ saper-
stition in nddition to.their politicss. The
first Amerizgan alsanac was that of
William Braiford. veho published one in
1687. Ben Frankiinis *Poor Riehard’s
Almanac’ was firs# published im 1752,
and the American. Almanae. which con-
tinued its publication up to 1561, was
first published in 1628. There are now
about ons hundred almanacs pablished |
in the United Scates, of which. perbaps,
the best.is Spoiford’s Ameriecan Almas-
nac. poblished By the Librarian of Con-
gress,— Cor. Cleceland Leader.

—It makes ene feel folish enonzh to
have a horse snap at himy on the public |
throachfara O coursa ba isn’t afraid, |
bat he jumps nevertheless, with a |
scared look overspreading his fearnres; |
then he looks silly, and laughs an in- |
sinid little little laugh, as he meflects
that everybody is looking at him: and |
it doesn’t help the matter when some-
dody observes, as somebody inevitably
does, that the horse was deceived by his
greenness, and took him for grass. The
only reason why he doesa't commit a
eapital crime then and there is becanse
he doesn't know whether to kill the
borse,or the man who made the verdant
suggestion.— Boston Transcripl.

—A dog supposed to be rabid gnawed
a plum tree in ia recently, and
the owner, being somewhat timid sbout
edting or selling the fruit, had it shaken

to the ground.”

| tery and secreey
| many rascalities has been torn away.

THE DEMOCRATIC IDEA.

Decided Measures of Reform Marking the
Close of the Fisca! Year.

The close of the fiseal year whas

| marked by some decided measurea of

reform, at the seat of Government, in the

i discharge of superiluous employes, and

in otherwise cuiting dowan expenses

| The saving of salaries in one burean
| alone, that of encraving and printing,

amounted to 272 a day. Many other

ehanres andrremovals have Leen ef-
feeted in the Treasury Department,
with the view of brinring the business
to a practical, working basis. The sys-
tem of account keeping has been com-
siderably simplified. and the machinery
of government will run more easily
during the present fiscal year. At the
same time, the *‘clean sweep.," which
was so much talked about, proved, like
many other reports, which were float-
ing about the eapital, an idle scare. In
spite of the many evidences given by
the Administration, that it is to be con-
duected on striet bLusiness principles,
there seems to be a disposition in some
quarters to expect some startling or
revolutionary action on’ its part. This
is foolish and unjust toward the Presi-
dent and his Cabinet. It was just such
action, repeated at certain intervals,
that brought the Republican Adminis-
tration into trouble and contempt.

The people expeet from President
Cleveland hovest, fair government,
economically administered, and their
interest kept im view above all others.
This has been the governing idea in all
the appointments made in Federal of-
fices since the 4th of Mareh, and the
removals and changes have been in ex-
act accord with it. The public has yet
but & faint idea of the magnitude of
the work of raform undertaken by the
present adminisiration.  Twenty-four
vears of Kepublican maladministration
corroded the public serviee and
poisoned the entire body of govern-
ment to-such an extent that great care
and eircumspection had to be exer-
cised im the first application of the
Democratic remedy. I8 is  easy for
those who take but a superficial view of
the change of Government, and what
the people meant and expected when
they made that chanze, last November,
to speak about *clean sweeps™ and
instantaneous cures.

When a patient is brought almost to
the verge of dissolution by disease and
negleet, the skillful physician whe is
called in does not at ouce proeeed to
heroic remedies. He rather endeavors
to- extirpate: the disease by degrees.
The Democratic Government had a
more diflicult task than seems to be un-
derstood in some guarters. Successive
Republican Administrations made the
system of spuils and plunder so inher-
ent in the Government that it eould
only be aitacked zradually. Every de-
pactment was so hopeyeombed with

| corruption that the new chief had to

proeeed cautionsly and slowly te dis-
cover the root of the disease and torde-
vise a cure for it. The President and
his Cabinet have aghieved a prodigious
asmount of work during the past four
months. They found s complex, aum-
bersome system in each: department,
devised solely for the purpose of oon-
cealing frand and kwnavery. Simpler
and more economical methods have
been substituted, and the veil of mys-
which, shielded so

Under the present system: industry and
honesty alone ean suceeed, as the trans-
action of public business has been
placed on a richt intelligible basis.
The first eflorts of the: new Govern-
ment were directed towards economy.
In the White House itself, as in every
department, were found® huudreds of

| superfluous employes. and sineeures.

They have been gradually weeded out.
Again, it was found that the clerks paid
little attention to the hours of work ex-
pected of them: Now they are com-
peiled to pulin a full day’s. work as
they would be obliged to.do.in any well-
managed private establisiiment. Fitness
and capability liave- been. adopted as
the essential qualifieations for ollice,
not the mere reward for party services.
One of the causes of the downfadl of the
Republican party was the disgnst of the

ople for its corrupt, partisan methods
1 making Federal appointments bribes
for unscrupulous retainers. President
Cleveland has:set his.face against this
obnoxious system from: the: beginning.
All his appointments have- becn solely
for the benefit of the public service. In
every case his judgment has been amply
sustained by the: resultss With an
eflicient working- foree- and:a large re-
trenchment of expenses-the-Democratic
Adm'nistration commences the fiseal
year, confident: that it will make a

showing such as the people expeet from,

it and win to a still greater degzree the
trust and faith of those whe voted for
honest Government lastfall.— Washing-
ton Lost.
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OFFICIAL INTRIGUERS.

The Iudecency of Repablicans Wanting
Office under Democratic Administration.
It iz hard'to findia Repablican paper
that will zive an Honest opinion of the
indecency. of Republicaw office-holders
wanting to hold onundér a Democadic
Administration. One ofithem, howsever,
has zoae so far in the way of candbr as
to puMish the words of a Washington
correspondent who sags: “‘In general 1
do nuct mourn svar the fate of the out-
eoing department clerk. Maay of
these are stevped in fatrigue, and held

| thein places. year after year 'mcause
| they knew how. to.areck the hinges of

the knee thst thrift might follow fawn-
ing:”’ ]
"Uhis is picturing. mo doubt ia correefy

| colors the aharacter of the m-m who i2

thay are retained iw oflice woald be ex
pected to do thework of a Democratie
Administration. ‘They are =mot Deme-
cxats, aral evem under Republican Ad-

| ministrations they ave said ta.have kent
, their places only by intrigna and fawn-
ing. Are thex the Kind of men susted

to carcy out the reforms wiich the peo-
ple wanted when they chaaged thecon-
trolling powez in the Government

Instead of indziguers and time servers
not o sympathy with the policy af the
Administration, the men to be entrusted
with the work of correcting ahwses and
restoring Bonest metheds of govern-
ment sheuld be chosen vnly from smong
the active Democrats who assisted in
bringing abeut the peditical gevolution
whose ebject was a restoration of hen-
esty, economy and eflicieney in the ad-
ministration of public affairs The
great reform movement mast fail if the
instrumen!s employed to do the work
are mercenary intriguers who crook the
knee in order to retsin their places un-
der an Administration with whieh they
do not sympathizee. They are as ob-
noxious as the effensive partisans, and
ought to be made to go with them. The
work of Demoeratic reform can be done
:)n]y by Demoerats —Harrisburg Pa-
riot.

—A princess
Paris dressed as a peacock, and wear-
ing jewels worth 000. The re-
porter neglects to state whether or not

at 3 ball in

i Mr.

REPUBLICAN LIES. .

An Abnormal Crop of Falsehoods In the
Neighborhood of the Capital.

The erop of lies, especially in the
neighborhood of Washington, is un-
usually abundant this summer. That
wonderfully imaginative being, *‘our
special eorrespondent,”’ lets himself or
herseif out with a charming disregard
for truth and facts that carries him or
her into the wildest kind of rommance.
The stories about disagreements in the
Cabinet increase with the thermometer,
and have already reached an extreme
limit. According to the veracious cor=
respondent the gentlemen who compose
Mr. Cleveland’s ofiicial family are on
extremely bad terms with esch other
and with the President, and it is only &
question of a short time when they will
eome to an actusl coilisiom From the
same authority we learn that the Demo-
eratie party is fast poing to pieces, and,
indeed, from & reasonable and careful
estimate made of the *“facts’” adduced
by the average correspondens of Repub-
lican newspapers, we come to the con-
clusion that there will be no Demecratie
party by fall to oppose that wonderful
and seif-sustaining organization which
became so extremely unpopular last fail.

In fact, we are told that the Repub-
lican party is stronger than ever and
the people yearn for it. Everything
that the Demoeratic Administration has
done has excited the most pronounced
opposition in public opinion, and even
the banks, by their patriotic action,
have set the New York 7ribune ina
pitiable state of mind. That journal
indulges in a delirions commentary on
the great quesiion, “can Mr. Cleveland
resist his party?" just as if Mr: Cleve-
land were holding the fort against an
overwhehing foree of wieked Demo-
erats for the self-sacrificing purpose of

rotecting a few innocent Kepublicans.

t says that many men voted for him, in
number, more thau enough to turn the
scale—a rather tardy concession, and
contradictory of what the Tribune long
upheld after election—and those men
were certain that **Mr. Cleveland could
be trusted to res’st and defeat his par-
ty.”" The utter idiocy of such a state-
ment is tooapparent to need a word of
refutation.

The general tenor of the Washington
dispatches and editorials published in
some of the Republican journals wonld
lead @ stranger to suppose that Mr.
Cleveland was elected I'resident on the
distinet understandine that he was to
consider the Republican party as the
chosen organi:ation of the people and
the-Democratic party as something to
be avoided and to be exeluded from all
participation in the Government. Then
there is an abundant crop of lies abont
the Administration’s proposed interfer-
ence in the State fall elections, notwith-
standing the many strong assurances
given by the Administration: that it
proposes to attend to its own business,
which is ample enough to occupy all its.
attention. Mr. Cleveland and the
members of Hlis Cabivet are- faithlully
and solely giving their minds to the
enormous work before them of reform-
ine the Govarnment and substituting
honesty for raseality in every depart-
ment. They form an harmonious, well
satistied family, and one that can never
be affected by the idle gossip of Wash-
ington correspondents.  The- sole aime
is to remedy the evils of Republican:
miseovernment and.to give the people
what they want, intezrity, honesty and
capability imevery branch of: the: Gov-
ernment. —Albany Arqus.
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DEFENDING VILLAINY.

Republicans Should be- the Last to Ie-
vive the Hiatory of the Tiidea In-
iquity.

It hardly pays-to talk morality o the
thief whom the law has failed to: prose-
cute, and who has possessed his stolen
property long enough to:fritter it away
aftor the mauner of thieves. He has
beaten the law and all propriety, and
it is the prowdest chapter im his bad
history. He gives hisred searf to the
breeze and shews his wollish tecth
whenever the law is mentioned. He
snaps his fingers at the penitentinry
and langhs at the eommon jail.  What
are they to him?. What is it to. him
whether justice prevails, whether our
political system is purified, whethes
society is-properly protected? He has
had- his triumph over t law and
goed men, and when at last he yields
up the ghost on his iron bedstead: the-
trinmph is. his fondest recollection,
whatever the humiliation of his death,
and he knows that it will be preserved
for the délectation.of thieves for many
years to. come through thie literature
that thieves most read.

The Rochester Post-Express is mde-
cent newspaper and it ik very strange
that it should assume to-defend.villainy
that has long sinee- been adijudpe:l by
popular- sentiment to be villainy and
nothing else, and that apparently every
other Republiean. newspaper would be
glad to hawe forgotten. Mr. Tildem
fiad but oue vote to get in three S.ales
thatt were by common consent Demeo-
cratic, and he waslied out of these
thireze States. by the Republican partv.
This is the fact witdout regard to, tha
m #hods emaployed: andithe subsequenst
history of the party—from- the triuvmph
ol Mr. Guitean to. the eseape of Nr.
Diersey, and its d-feat last November—
shows that it profited’ from, its villainy
as.thieves and nssasging generally do.
The Post-Ezxpre«stalks volubiy of cipher
dispatcles. and' of the ** whimpewing™®
Tisden. The cipher dispatches
were a legitimate. means to, avoid as-
sassination; and! it is not Mr Tilden
who whimpers, but the Ameriean peo-
ple, whose ssstem of election was
slanghtered o keep old scowndrels in
placeand give new enes pesitions that
bevoad: sll question belonged to better
mens.

YWe obsexve that the Saralogim, of
Samtoga, says the discession of the
frand of 187¢-'77 is profitless Tt wil}
fimd that such questions ss th. ¢ nevea

row old. The trenson of Arnold and of

Judas is as new to-/ay a3 it was whan

% first Degan. Great u;:mig in
ypular condemnation t onger they

g(rv; romembered, and the mexf':?:q- of

the~m mmnust be preserved as a meaas to

[;r\'aenl andd future safety. The Fost-
izpress talks volubly also of the faik

nre to nominate Mr. Tilden in 1550 and

1854; bt it will hardly venture. to say,

in its largest zeal in behalf of political

mweanness and injustice, that that is
argument, or to deny that Mr. Tilden
might have been nominated st vear if
he had chosen to be, or that he wounld

be nominated int:&!ﬁ i he were a

yomuger and a well mann. Tha at

crimge:hich lied Mr. Hayes i“g?m

White House is more s crime as the

years Reon. It can never be atomed

for. men guilty of it will be re-
bered for treasos and assassination.




